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To the Critical Cenſurers 


JF ſerious matter will not pleaſe thee, either 

Naked of dreſsed in a fimple rhyme : 
Flene're wear in my Capa Peacocks Featlfer, 
That thou may'ſt call me witry or ſublime; 


To the Sober and Serious Reader. 


JF in alittle Map thou doſt defire 

To ſee the uſe of Holy Scriptures hinted, 
Read this and welcom ; for ] aim no higher : 
For thee (although it-was-not Penn'd, yet) it wai 
Printed. 
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To the Reader. 


Chriſtian Reader, 

HE induſtry of man hath cor” 

trated the whole Bible into 

fo ſmall a Volume, that every 
one may make it their Pocket-Compa- 
ion, that thou alſo maiſt by thy In- 
duſtry make it thy Heart-Companion, 
IT do not wiſh it more contradted, but 
thy beart more enlarged. That which 
others make their Manual, do thou 
take for thy Cordial; That whieh 
others read, do than believe : That 
which others diſcourſe upon, do thow 
live upon, And let that which lies by 
others in their houſes, dwell richly in 
thy heart ; Wouldſt thau have me com- 
mend this Word of God to thee? TI 
cannot as it deſerves : Read it fre- 
quently, Love it ardently, and Live by 
2t continually, and it will ſufficiently 
commend it ſelf to thee » yet T have en- 
deavoured in ſome meaſure to ſet forth 
the Beauty, Uſefulneſs, Excellency and 
Perfetions of it in this enſuing Me+ 
Gditation 


A 2 Thou 


* 


Plal.18,30 T Hou Lord to me thy Word haſt giv'n, 
& 119. 89, Precious and Pure, © 

140, 160, Sweer, Holy, Sure, 

I 03» To guide me through the'world to Heay'n, 


: In all wants and neceflities, 
MIC, 2. 7, Thy Word's my ftore 
Heap'd, running o're 
With plenty of moſt rich ſupplies, 
Mat.4.3,4- Temprations, Terrors, Dangers, Fears, 
&c.P.119. Thoſe petry Hells 
92.Plal.18, Thy "word dilpells, 
32»&C. Andallthe way before me clears, 


_ Vhen Saran filings his Darts at me, 
4.18, $0. Then, Lord, thy Word ' 
Eph.6.179. Ts Shield and Sword 

'To fave me anq to make him flee. 


The world preſents it's obje&s rare 3 
Pial. 19, Bur yet thy Word 
T4, 72,95, _ + . Dorh thar afford, 
Phil.3.7,8. Which ſeems co ine far coſtlier ware. 
Pſa.119.47 Then luſt invites me to it's pleaſure 
70, 16,11, Burro delights | 
25,8, Thy Word invites, .. 
Hcb.,11.25 Which far ſurpaſs in weight and meaſure, 
p Pct.3 18 Then Errors their oumm'd wares diſplay, 
P!.119.30, But Scripture lays, 
$02, 1004s "Shun Errors ways : 


F 


118,128. walk by my Rule ; This is the way. 
Iſa, 30. 21s Thus when Fm tempted unto fin, 
Pla.19.11. By thy'Word's Arr 
&+ LIQ, It, Hid-m my "heart, : 

Borh Bartel and Reward I win. 

Yea though fins have defil'd my foul, 
Plal. T16.9 Thy Word can cleanie 
Joh.15.2. " Thoſe noyſom Dens 
F p13. 5.25, Of luſt, and fins beſt ſtrength controvl. 

Haye 


Ys 


[5] 


Have I an unbelieving Heart. ? 
Thy Word, Lord, hath 
Pow*'r to work Faith 
By thy moſt holy Spirit's Art. 
Have ] an hard and ſtony Heart ? 
Thy Word thus deais, 
Firit breaks, then heals, 
Thar ſtone is cured by this {nagr. 
Will not my frozen Heart comply 2 
Thy Word, thy Law 
That Hearr can rhaw, 
And change it for a weeping eye, 


' Do rowring thoughts poſicſs my breaft ? 


Thy Word brings low 
The proudeſt foe, 
And lays him level with rhe {cait. 


Do mutr'ring thoughts rife and repine ? 
Thy Rod and Word 
Teach Patience, Lord, 


And {t:!i choſe barking thoughts of mine, 


Am I tongue-ty*'d and canno: pray ? 
_ Thy Word inſpires 
Praying defires 3 
Dumb lips unſeals; tells what to lay. 


WhenT in darkneſs erre and firay: 
Thy Word's a light 
Moft clear, and bright, 
And leads me back into the way, 
Pm fooliſh, fimple, and want eyes : 
Thy Worg's Light, Rule, 
Maſter and School, 
Which makes the comers to it wile, 


] ſee my (elf undone and poor. 
Thy words infold 
A Mine of Gold, 

A Pear] af Price, all riches ftore, 


Ro, 10.17; 


Ezck. 36, 
2G. 


EZ.19$.303 
6&, 63. & 
36.26,31. 
Act. 24.25 
Rom.12.3, 
15, Phil. 3, 
4z KC.13, 
Plal.38.13, 
I4-& 39-9. 
Jam. 5.10, 
It. 
Hol,14.2. 
Rom.8.26, 
Mart, 6,9. 
& C, 


Plal. 119, 
105, 

Ifa, 50.10, 
Plal. 19. 7, 
8, & 119. 
104, 130. 
Gal. 3. 24» 


Pal 19.10. 
Proy. 8.10, 
TS 
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[6] 
Wirh God by nature I'm at odds, 
Pſal. 19.8, Thy Word my foul 
Jam. 1.18, Converteth whole 
From Satan's ſervice unto God's. 


Do outward Troubles, inward Grief 


Plal 19. My ſoul! torment ? 
28,50,143 Thy Word is ſent 
165. With comforr for my Soul's relief, 
AmT perplex'c with doubrs and fears ? 
AQR.16.29, Thy Word of Grace 
. 30,31, 32+ Reſolves the caſe, 


And ſomy clouded judgment clears. 
Or do deſpairing thoughts me take ? 


Pſal. 115. Thy Word doth give 

21.8% 130. Me hopes to live 

5, For Chrift, my deareſt Sayiour's ſake. 
Do multirudes of thoughts me preſs 

Pſal. 94.10 T call ro mind 

& 19.8, Thy Word and find 


Such comforts 2s my Soul refreſh, 

Can't Tthrough weakneſs walk alone ? 
Pal. 115. Thy Word, Lord, is 
28, 49. Strength to my knees, 

And ſtaff to ftay my hand upon. 

Thus chough I thirſt, fainr, hunger, pine; 
Mat. 4. 4- Thy Word me feeds 
x Per.2.2, In theſe my needs ; 
Wa, 55.1. Thy Word ir (eff is bread, milk, wine, 


Pſa!. 119. Thus though poor,ſcorn'd,forſaken,pained 


cl, 141, Thy Word alone 

Pro. 4.20, Harh all in one; 

22. Healch, wealth, friends,honor, all contained. 
Thus rhough Soul-fick and wounded fore 

1 John > With grievous ſin 

1,2, Which doth begin 


To ſeſter, rankling more and more 
Thy 


A_——— > oo OS I. 7 


Ln - Ro _—— IL _ "- 


A——— *% 


L71 


Thy Word ſhows whence help may be had 


And doth me guide Jo. 5. 38. 
To Chritt's pierc'd fide, Jer. 8.22. 
Whence flows the balm of Gilead. | 
Yea though in me nolife remainz x Pet, 1.23 
Thy Word is good Plal. 119. 
And living food, $3, 116. 
which fercherh me to life again. Phil. 2.16» 
Would TI prolong this life for ever 2 Jam, x,18- 
The Scripture ſhows Plal. 36.9. 
Whence water flows, (ver. Iſa.g5. 1. 


Pure ſtreams, which who ſo drinks dies ne- Jo, 4.10.14 
The Lord be bleft who thus provides, pg, 23. 


And filleth full Ifa. 55. 2. 
' My empty ſoul, ; x Per, 1.23 
With food which evermore abides. 2% 


Bleſs God (my Soul) that thus hath givin pq, x9, 
Strengrh, Ugh r, guide, way, 32, 105. 


Leſt rhou ſheuldſt ſtray M.I. 2. 
In this thy Pilgrimage to Heavy'n. ropes 9. 
This Book, theſe Sentences, theſe Lines pq1.x9.10, 

Each Word and Letter & 119. 72, 

To me are better, 162. Prov, 


Then Chains of Pearl and Golden Mines. g, x9, it. 
*Tis Heaven tranſcrib'd and Glory penn'd : 


God's mind no doubt John 17+. 
Was copied out 17. 

When he this Gifr ro men did ſend. 

*Tis Truth it ſelf: God doth intend Pl.119.89, 
Man's word ſhall fall ; 142, 151, 
Heav*'n, Earth-and all; 152, 160. 

Bur this ſhall never have an cnd. Mar.13.3k 

My Soul admire that hand and quill, Pſal. 119. 
Thar did produce 18, 127, 
For finners ule x Cor. 2.7, 

Th' erernal Mind, the ſovyeraign Will. 9, 10. 
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[5] 
Adore the Author too, and when 
Pſal. 119, Thou canſt nor raiſe 
171,164. Sufficient Praiſe, | 
Sir down and wondring ſay A MEN, 


Wherefore lay apart all filthineſs, and ſuper- 
Jam. 1-21, Auity of naughtineſs, and receive with 
25* meekneſs the ingrafted Word, whichis able 
fo ſave thy Soul, The good Lord grant 
that tt may in all parts and points, and t9 
all ends and purpoſes be ſuch ro thy Soul, 5 
it 1s here ſet forth and deſcribed, or rather, 
as tt 1s mn its ſelf, viz., The power of God 
19 the Salvation of Souls, which is the 
hearty Prayer of, | 


Thine in the Lord, 
JOHN CLARK. 


p ? 
The Tea Commandment S« 


]. Have thouno other Gods but Mc. 

TI, . Unto no Image bow thy knee. 

II. Takenor the Name of God in vain. 

IV. Donor the Sabbath day profane. 

V. Honour thy Father, Mother roo, 

VI. And fee that thou no Murder do. £2Þ 
VIE. From Whoredcm keep thy body clean. 
Vn. And Steal nor, though thy ftare be mean. 
IX, Ofa Falſe Witneſs ſhun the blor, | 

X: What is thy Neighbours Covet nor, - 
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